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TO HIS GRACE 


JARCHIBA 


| DUKE any MARQUIS | 
D'0U-G L 4a 


EARL os ANGUS, &c. &c. 


The following Essay is humbly inſcribed 


By, 


His GRACE's 


Moſt obcdient, and 


Mioſt humble Servay 


4 
* 


ADVERTISEMEN T. 


o ME apology may be expected for publiſhing the following 
Quay but the truth is, the writer knows of none that would 
much avail him. A warm feeling of the ungenerous treatment 
which the two noble youths met with, put him upon attempting ſome- 
thing with a view to fet their memory in a juſt light. He owns 
it was a raſh attempt; nor will he difſemble that he ſoon had the 
mortification of finding himſelf unequal to the taſk. 

Tuo s who try it by the rules of the Drama, muſt bring in the 
author guilty, and he has only to plead in arreſt of judgement, 
that as the main fact is ſtrictly true, and moſt of the characters 
real, he choſe rather to incur the cenfure of the crincks, than to 
ſtretch hiſtorical facts beyond their due bounds, 

Tus unity of action he has endeavoured to preſerve. The unites 


of time and place, agreed on all hands to be of leſs importance, 


are indeed broke through, The ſcenes that follow the murder of 
Lord Douglas, will appear to diſadvantage, as after the grand 
cataſtrophe, the reader's mind, if in any degree affected, will be the 
leſs attentive to circumſtances of ſmaller moment. The author 
was aware of this, but as they afforded opportunity for ſeveral uſeful 
moral reflexions, he took the liberty to add them. Perhaps ſome 
may think this little performance rather crowded with moral re- 
flexions; the writer hopes they will, in general, be found juſt, and 
in charaQer, and is of opinion, that it is a more pardonable error 
to exeeed, than fall ſhort in a decent regard to morality and re- 
ligion, 

Tus placing a bull's head on the table before Lord Douglas, 
may appear an odd circumſtance; and upon that very account the 
author adopted it. All the Scotiſh hiftorians agree in the fact, and 
add, that in thoſe days, this was vnderftood to be the ſignal ot im- 
mediate death; tho* none of them gives any account when, or 
upon what occaſion, the cuſtom was introduced. 

He begs leave to obſerve, that the character he has drawn of 
Lord Douglas is by no means an ideal one. All the Scotiſh hiſtorians, 
notwithſtanding the improbable things that many of them lay to bis 
charge, allow him to have been a youth of great hopes, and an ami- 
able diſpoſition; and John Major, in point of veracity inferior to 

fone 
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1 
none of them, expreſly ſays, * Apud annales legi, quod viri illi non 
erant rei mortis, fed quod conſilis vel dals Gulielmi Creichtoni 
Scobiæ Cancellarit hæc perpetrata ſunt 

Wir regard to the characters of the two miniſters, the writer 
hopes the deſcendants of neither will ſuſpe& him of having exag- 
gerated matters; much leſs that he meant to compliment the living, 


at the expence of the dead; he knows well, that the virtues and 


vices of men are perſonal. To boaſt of the virtues of our anceſtors 
is ridiculous vanity ; to vindicate their faults is extremely abſurd, 
Ir it be objected, that the author has in ſome places made the 
miaiſters ſpeak too feelingly of virtue and morality ; let it be con- 
ſideted, that both were deep diſſemblers, and that the greateſt ap- 
pearance of zeal for virtue and-the concerns of the publick, was 
neceſſary to impoſe upon the States, and to ſucceed in their deſiga 
againſt Lord Douglas. He has conformable to hiſtory, repreſent- 
ed the one as the ſitſt mover, who without check or remorſe went 
through every ſcene of that tragedy; the other, as acting more by 
the immediate influence of his own fears, and the artful perſuaſions 
of the Chancellor, than from any premeditated malicious deſign, 
Tuovau the author has put his thoughts into a kind of blank verſe, 
he diſclaims all pretenſions to the title of a poet; not from an affected 


modelty, that others may think the better of him or his performance; 
but 


* Rapin, mifled by Buchanan's general cenſure, gives an unfavourable idea 
of this Farl of Douglas. But his tender age the ſhort time he had been 
poſſeſſed of the eſtate the above quoted teſtimony of 'one of the beſt Scotiſh 
hiſtorians the vague manner in which Buchanan, and after him ſome other 
kiftorians, cenſure his conduct —— —-the views and characters of the two 
miniſters - and above all, that generous confidence he expreſſed by puting 
himſelf, his only brother, and his deareſt friend into their power, prove be- 
yond a doubt, that he was firſt deſtroyed to perpetuate their weak and arbit- 
rary government, and his character afterwards mifrepreſented, to leſſen 
that horror which every good mind muſt have felt, on hearing of ſo nefarious 
a murder. Buchanan neither condemns this horrid fact, nor ſays a word 
of the tender age of Lord Douglas or his brother Could this be to check 
the humane tear of after ages? ——Rapin, or his Tranſlator, (for I have | 
not the original by me) makes Lady Beatrix the daughter of this Earl of 
Douglas, and calls Lord Abercorn his brother; tho? the ane was his ſiſter, the 
other his uncle, or fachcy's rather. 


| 3 
but from a real conviction that a man, to merit that character, muſt 
have many qualities which the writer of this fiads not in himſelf. 

Hz has only to add, to indulge the curioſity of thoſe who may 
not have a hiſtory of Scotland at their band, that Lord Douglas ſuc- 


ceeded his father, Archibald Earl of Douglas and Duke of Touraine, 


in the year 1438, and was murdered in or about the year 1440. 
when ſcarce-aws 16 years of age. His brother, Lord David, was 
then in his 10th or 11th year. Douglas, Lord Abercorn ſucceed- 
ed to the honours, and the entailed eſtate ; and his eldeſt ſon Lord 
William, by marrying Lady Beatrix, became poſſeſſed of the whole 
fortaac of the family. 


Dra- 


— OO OT 


Dramaris Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


The KING. Jau ks, the ſecond of Scotland. 

DOUGLAS. WILLIau, the ſixth Earl of DOUG- 
LAS, and third Duke of TOU- 
RAIN E, about ſixteen years of age. 

Lord DAVID. His brother, about ten years of age. 

LIVINGSTON. Sir ALEXANDER »LivixG8tox, 

Regent of Scotland. 

CRICHTON. Sir WILLIAM CxichroN, Chancellor 
of Scotland. 

ANGUS. DovcrLas Earl of Ax dus. 

Lord  ILLIAM. Eldeſt ſon of DoudLAs Lord 


ABERCORN. 


FLEMING. Sir MaLcom FLENMING of Cum- 


BERNAULD, friend to DOU G- 
LAS. 
GRAME. An old Gentleman related to DO U G- 
LAS. 


LENOX. A Gentleman belonging to DOUGLAS. 


MACKR.A1. Chaplain to the Chancellor. 
MON TE {T H. A Creature of the Regent's, 


WOMEN. 


Lady BEAT RIX. Siſter to DOUGLAS. 
Lady LIVINGSTON. Spouſe to the Regent. 
Mother KTRKTON. A pretended fortune-teller, 
Officer, Guards, and Servants, 
SCENES, 


Edinburgh, Dauglas-Caſtle, and Crichton-Caſtle. 
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LX. XI. 


E A RL AH DU 
A DRAMATICK ESSAY. 


ACT 1. SCENE I. 
A Room off the Parliament Houſe in Edinburgh. 


LivixGsSToON /alus. 


HE Chancellor and I, once more are friend 
Can friendſhip ſtand which is not built on virtue? 
No: ſay the moraliſts—then ours mult fall; 
The mutual truſt, the correſponding paſſions, 
Requir'd in friendſhip, center not in us. 
He cannot bear a rival I diſdain 
The thought of parity in place or pow'r. 
Such are our views Our factions nearly equal, 
Divide the State ſhould Douglas join with either, 
His weight would in a moment turn the ſcale. f 
He loves not me To guard againſt the worſt, 
J think, the graveſt caſuiſt muſt allow 
A juſt precaution How the world miſtakes! 
To its misjudging eye the great ſeem happy: 
What numbers envy me, and vainly think, 
The place J hold would make them amply ſo— 
They know thee not Ambition !—to indulve 
Is but to whet thine appetite the more 
Happy the humble ſwain! who views his fields 
With verdure clad; who ſees his flocks encreaſe ; 
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His children riſe to eaſe the load of life; 

And only hopes for daily bread and peace. 

The day in healthful exerciſe employ d, 

Adds charms to night; an undiſturb'd repoſe 
Refits him for the labours of to-morrow ; 
Refreſh'd he riſes with the early dawn, 

And to his wonted labeur chearly goes; 

TH encreafing light, the ſun's enliv'ning ray, 
Inſpire his ſoul with gratitude and joy ; 

Happy, if the long labours of the year, 

Supply the ſmall demands that nature makes'— 
How bleſt is ſuch a ſtate compar'd to mine 
Why did the States confer theſe truſts on men, 
Whoſe equal thirſt for rule makes them unfit | 
To act in concert? Could they ſee our hearts? 
Why rather did we then, why ſtill aſſume 

Of Virtue and Humility the ſemblance ?— 

All would be happy That's the general aim 

Of ev'ry action, and of each refolve— | 
O that my eye could pierce the cloud that hangs 
With low'ring aſpect on my future days — 

If in the book of fate ſucceſs be wrote, 

To ſee the page would be the balm of life; 

Evil fore-ſeen, fore-known, were good, compar'd 

'To that which preys upon the anxious mind— 

I've heard much of a woman, old and wile, 

For knowledge of the future greatly fam'd— 
Suppoſe I ſent for her no: *rwere a meanneſs, 
And known, would lay me open to reproach— . 


- Suppoſe, I like a ſervant went diſguis'd— 


Still that were mean twere folly, ſhameful weakneſs! 
I'll think of it no more The Chancellor comes /— 


A Dramatick Ess Ar. 


SCENE II. 


CriGcnTON, LivinGs TON. 


CRICHTON., 


Y good Lord Governour ! methinks the fun 
Shines brighter, now that we are friends again, 
IVINGSTON. 
Long may the friendſhip laſt, which to my ſoul 
Gives real joy, and makes the cares of ſtate 
Seem an amuſement, rather than a toil. 
Cricuron. 
Have you with due attention thought of that, 
Laſt night propos'd, to hold us one forever ? 
LiviNGSTON, 
T have my Lord. The world would blame the deed. 
CRICHTON. 
Perhaps it might : what then? ſo does it oft 
Things worthy commendation, Till that houſe 
Be humbled, and its dangerous pow”r abridg'd 
The perſon of the King's not ſafe, the State ſecure, 
Nor can we call our property our own. 
For your concerns and mine, what need I ſay 
How much we have to fear? Theſe tho? but triffles, 


When with the publick-good compar'd, deſerve 
Our ſecond care, 


LivixGsToR, 
I own they do, my Lord. 
That he's a dangerous perſon to the State, 
I freely grant; but his untivalPd power, 
Might turn what we intended asa remedy, 
To rankeſt poiſon, True he loves us not: 
B 
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But were he thus confin'd, the giddy mob, 
Who right or wrong, are on the ſuffering ſide. 
Would take his part againſt us; from his friends, 
His powerful friends, what have we not to fear? 
CRICHTON. 
Nothing at all my Lord: bring down the head, 
The body falls of courſe. Secure the chief, 
And terror diſſipates the laviſh crowd. 
Have you forgot the rancour which his father 
 Expreſs'd to both of us? With what contempt 
He look'd upon us from his height of greatneſs? 
LIVvINGSTOR. 
Inever can, my Lord. 
CRICHTON. 
And will the ſon 
Of ſuch a father, ever be our friend? Fi 
No, no my Lord, that pow'r you ſeem to dread, 
Grows daily ſtronger, and will ſoon exert 
Its utmoſt force to cruſh the State and us. 
Admit there's danger—the determin'd mind, 
Thinks not of danger, till the great attempt 
It meditates be o'er. Our all's at ſtake— 
What tho? the muſty moraliſt may blame? 
Succeſs will always vindicate the means. 
If we purſue the plan I pointed out, 
My head ſhall anſwer for the wiſh'd ſucceſs! 
LivixGsToON.- 5 
Give me your hand, my Lord ! at all events 
I follow where you lead. 
CRICHTON. 
. | Henceforth my Lord, 
Our friends, our foes, our intereſts are the ſame. 275 


A Dramatick Ess av. 
Enter an Uſer. 
« Vsnts. 


My lords, the States in full convention wait 
Your entry to the houſe. 
LivixnGsToON. 


*Tis well, we come. 
De Parliament. 
LtvinGsSToON, CRICH TON, Axcus, Sc. 


LiviNGsSTON. 


LE xeun. 


Y lords, it gives me pain to hint the cauſe 
Of our aſſembling here; the fell diſeaſe 
That preys upon the vitals of the State, 
Demands an inſtant cure; too long delay'd, 
The ſpreading evil baffles human ſkill. 
The laws contemn'd, authority deſpis'd, 
Wild Anarchy with haſty ſtep comes on. 
Oppreſſion, like a hideous monſter, ſtalks 
Relentleſs through the land. Hard on his heels, 
Unpitying Murder reeks with human gore, 
Nor fears, nor ſhuns the facred light of heav'n. 
Pale Miſery and weeping Sorrow plead, 
They cannot plead in vain—— The helpleſs poor 
Have no reſource, my lords, but heay'n and you. 
Alas! that man, whoſe debt to ſocial love 
Can never be repaid, ſo ſoon forgets 
How much he owes, and what he daily necds: 
att B 2 


12 The EAR E of PoverAs, 
Helpleſs and weak he comes into the world, 
And taught by nature, cries aloud for pity; 
Were this deny'd, the noble plant muſt feel 
The bitter froſts of life, and quickly die. 
Rear'd by the care of others, up it ſhoots 
'To youth, to manhood, the ſupporting hand 
Mean while declining, ſoon requires the aid 
It kindly lent, which horrible to tell! 

Is frequently refus'd——Ingrateful man ! 

'To moralize is vain ſome ſharper remedy 
Muſt be apply'd to the diſtemper d State; 

Bur how, or where begin, that is the queſtion? 

A queſtion which deſerves the laſt regard. 

To me my lords, it ſeems as clear as noon, , 
Thoſe inſtruments of miſchief are ſet on 

By ſome, who envious of their country's peace, 
Deſire to plunge it in inteſtine broiks ; 

By ſome, whoſe eminence and pow't give hopes 
Of impious protection from the laws, 
But who are theſe ?*—"Fhis is a ſtraĩtning queſtion, 
And few perhaps, will chuſe to anfwer it. 

For me I know not-—— Some indeed have ſaid, 
„The young Lord Douglas, with the court diſguſted, 
Vain of exceſſive pow r, and green in years, 

c Protects thoſe miſcreants, and contemns the laws, 
The violation of each focial duty, 

* Connives at in his followers, and preſumes 
« None dare to call amiſs what he approves.” 
Perhaps the noble youth, with gentle hand, 

And pitying eye, corrects the faults of ſome; 
Perhaps, befer with flatt'rers, he preſumes 
Too much upon his pow r, and ſcreens a few, 
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For leſſer crimes obnoxious to the law. 
Bur that a princely youth, to virtue train'd, 
Would harbour thieves, and murderers, and robbers, 
Believe who lift; na credence I can give it. 
Thoꝰ this is my opinion, I preſume not 
To ſay the charge is abſolutely falſe. 


In times like thefe, the ſtrangeſt things fall out; 
And men fucceed not to their fathers virtues. 


J hope the noble Lord can clear himſelf; 

But were he guilty, ſhonk he even refuſe 

To ſtand the teſt of law; would it be prudent 

To make a publick breach with him? His pow'r, 
The numbers he can raife, his tow ring ſpirit 
Impatient of reſtraint, might throw the State 

In terrible convulſions. Let me then 4 
Humbly propoſe, a letter from the States 

Be ſent Lord Douglas, to intreat his aid, 

His perſonal attendance, and advice. 
Leſt ſome about him ſhould with ill defign 

Inſtil diſtruſt, and fill with doubts and fears 

His generous mind, I think, the States ſhould give 
Security to overlook the flips 

The warmth of youthful blood may have oecaſion d. 


Thus far, my lords 
Cxichro. 
The motion I do ſecond, 


As equitable i in itſelf, and tending 

So greatly to the honour of the State. 
For if the noble Lord be innocent, 

As poſſibly he may, by this the world 
Will be convinc'd, we wiſh to find him fo. 
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If youth and inexperience have occaſion'd 
Some trivial deviations from his duty, 
The moderation of the States may gain him 
To love of virtue, and the publick- good. 
This juſt reſpect the publick owes his houſe, 
| Whoſe great exploits have oft ſtru& enyy dumb, 
Spread terror in the hearts of Scotland's Hoes, 
And made their chiefs, inglorious quit the field, 
When Edward's hoſtile arms threw down the bounds 
Of antient right, and trampled on our laws; 
When broke by factions, and by numbers aw'd, 
Our fathers recogniz'd his galling yoke; | 
Fair Liberty, with mien dejected, ſtood 
To Douglay eye reveal dhe greatly roſe, 
And ſingly dar'd to vindicate her claim. 
Stript of his wide domains, torn from his friends, 
Coop'd in the narrow limits of a jail; _ 
Supported by the Liberty he loy'd, 
Nor chains, nor death, could move the hero's foul! 
Methinks I ſee the God-like man ſtretch'd our 
Upon the narrow couch, lift up his head, 
Colle& the ſmall remains of life, and dart 
To heav'n his laſt kind wiſh for Scotland's peace; 
Smile in the hope, his wiſh acceptance found, 
Then greatly die! undaunted, unſubdu'd! * 
LIVINGSTON. 
Juſt is the praiſe, tho' great, you have beſtow'd 
On the illuſtrious chief—— To what we mov'd 
Do any here object?: My Lord of Angus'— 
ANdus. 


The motion has my hearty approbation. 


See the Note at the end. 


A Dramatick Ess A v. #h I5 
; (a pauſe) | 5 


LivINGSsTON. 

Since all agree, my lords, I humbly move, 
This letter may be ſent before the houſe 
Proceeds to other buſineſs. If the terms 

I hinted, be your mind, whom you appoint, . 
May vritemy Lord of Douglas, in your name. 

CRICHTON. 

On you my Lord, I humbly think, the States 
Will put the trouble. 


Anus. 


(a pauſe) 
LivixGsToON. 
This day, my lords, the letter ſhall be ſent; 
Mean time, the parliament may be adjourn'd. 
| - [Exeunt, 


None ſo fit my Lord. 


The End of the firſt ACT. 


be” 
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ACT u. SCENE I. 
Douglai - Caſtle. 


Dou LA, FiEMING. 


FLEM ING, (delivering a Letter,) 
7s TT from the States— 
Dover 4s. 


W. 
Pray open it, 


i 7 FL EMH N, | (reads 
My Lox p of Dovs As, ; 

Y OV have been accuſed of conniving at ſereral 

ads of opprefflen ith your dependants, and of | 

protecting others who are obnonous to the liws. But as theſe 


complaints ſeemed to be founded on view and uncertain re- 
Ports, the States have diimiſt them. It however gives them 


Juſt concern, that your illuſtrious houſe ſhould lie under ſuch 
foul aſperſions ; and they earneſtly deſire your attendatice in par · 
liament,* as ſoon as the conveniency of your affairs will per- 
mit. The publick diſorders that too generally prevail, call a- 
loud for the aſſiſtance of every lover of his country; and the 
States cannot doubt of my Lord of Douglas s readineſs to join 
in every meaſure for the publitk good. That You may have no 
room to diſtruſt their good intentions, the States hereby engage 
the publick faith for your abſolute ſecurity, and promiſe to over= 
look whatever may have been amiſs in your conduct hitherto, 
Signed in name, and by appointment of the Eſtates of Scotland, 
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L by ALEXANDER LIVINGSTON Regent, 
1 Thus far the States 
11 DovolAs. 


14 Methinks tis hard my friend, 
1 At once to bear the envy of the great, 
UV And the reproach of low malicious tongues. 
I charge you on our friendſhip, ſpeak the truth, 
Has ever my protection been abus'd 


. 5. hae g 
From public ihe 7 og, 
. . 


"Acta, my hens Aten of dengu r: 5 
'To honots1Þ repugnant; | Hut 7 
The author vc? Falfe reports iheufd dare 
5 fe INS OY aſſembled 5 
Tre res 


waer ou are 18 1 . 
By who what? intent, F will not ſay. +... 
Whatever grud emmiſt might owe 
Four noble fatffet, him"they.dr cad no mores. 

e would exert His antient Acht, , and * 

ithin his juriſdiction, be genus 
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ch as to 42508 royalties belong, 
; ſuch as Teem'd above a/ſubjet's hes,” n 

his gave offence But ſince his death, my Lord. 
No caſe hath happ' ned, which the meaneſt Baron 
> apy not an ample pow r to have decided. 5 

7 Douelas. Fay ret 
T Feten appear to be my friends; 

or have they liſt ned with a Willing ear ot 


TW 3 b E Ws, 

0 woupd 5 me in the zend den part, _ 5 1 

; oe als Fire. 1 | 

| 9 bis fachun in the ſcale of juſtice; Gr Res. 

A down outweighs: they only did you right. 7 2 bf 
. 8 me, cheit difference with my Lord your father 0 


GLAS. WV * 4 
an ill effect. 5% 


* 
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4" 1 hat gave me v5 
N 1 e tho' Tet Ion, N 
He ſetm'd to tteat chem With too much contenpes 
* 5 Whatgzer the men, the offices they hold, ” | 
r rom higheſt ſubjects cla Jt wb. 4 -} 
5 1 heir baue par ed with, { Es 155 5 F. | 
85 - 2 Whit then! In t E impartial eye of read, 
2 1 Thie accident of birt 2 fertune Fol A 


he man, who treat the arhs of 8 
ian . 


| linp*1 
Qn raiſe a name, or fortune 
May look xith juſt Contempt e on bim, bot boaſts . 
His birch-right-titles,'s and! nis als Faker we Worth. 1 
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[ . * 12 FLEMING: 4 * 
. "Tis greatly faid my Ter g cer bol | 
| Will never bolt of y what it owes to chance. , 
5 Perhaps my Lord 68 ſorffe occaſions ſhew'd , 

p-.. Too warm feſentment of the Wrongs he bore; e; 
_ - Was he alone to blame? The world allows,” * 5 
He knew the men, and judg'd of them ebe, 4 

8 e | 
Mere let hat quarrels reſt. Should we e 
ne couſin * before we write the Regent? * 

| FLEMING. F 

Aiment, which to his worth , 


ae * 4 


. 
* 
* - 


Doss. 
Ianke care my friend, 

Th meſſenger be. fly entertain'd, | 

. 8 [Ex, Fre 

, 7 Doverks, folus. | 

* I had been an humble cottager, | Wn 
3elow the eye of this malicious world! | 


nty, with liberal hand my board ſupplies, 
And wide domains acknowledge me their Lord; 
Meantime the noxious breath of envy blaſts 
\ The tender ſhoots, J vainly hop'd to raiſe 
From hongur's root An honeſt fame hath charms 
The ſtricteſt Hrtue needs not bluſh to court; 
And he that coolly Hears his fame arraign d, 
uſt know himſelf a'villain—- (going, meets Grame J 


13 SCENE 1 


I Dogs Gnu. | 1 
. ihe; 4 — Dortras. 
2 oVSIN Grame, 


cu meet me opportunely on the Way 

To call upon you. Look at this ( giving à letter) and give 

Jour ſentiments upon it, as a friend. awd 

(4 pauſe, while Grame reads the letter 2 5 
GRAME. 


T like it not, my Lord: the ſtile is good, 
| But I HOPE the meaning is not fair. 


'DovGLas. , 2 
Wharanſer do you think” we ſhould return? 7 


Ti 


— r 


e 
y 
* 
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* Your thanks my Lord, for having done yourght, 


DovcLas 4 > \ 


** 


That conigfigenr would hardly paſs at 2 1 


4 Should we attend the meeting of che States? 
GRAN E. 
As matters ſtand, you'll give me leave to lay 
I ſhould not think it prudent: no my Lord, 
The King's a child, the miniſters who rule 
Him and the State, the en'mies of your houſe. | 
| Doverxs. 
I know you love them not. Your TING 
Leads you to chink amiſs of all they do. 7 
* pf Grader 
LY Lord, a long experience hath tanght” mes 
o queſtion the ſincerity ofhim, . 
Who from an open enemy, aſſumes 4 — 


The ſpeciqus maſk of kriendſhip and 9 | 


If the tranſitions ſudden an ar 
Dovugtks. * 


But why, my couſin, viewhent'i ae that Vohe? >. 


If ſtricter nion *rwixt'us Kan promote 
＋ he publick good, ſoon may it come e F 
Grams, © 


„ Perhaps, my Lord, they uſe the publick Ty | 
haut as a cloak to cover bad deſigns. | 


Did they indeed regard the common-weal, 


5 Y: Could their regards be local? Would they bear 


Oppreſſion, murder, ev” IF Vice tor eign 


* T he Ague complaints of nameleſs wretches dre 
their nor den ? b not this the caſe? 


- 
* 


Without controul in one place, while in others, A 


7 , 
„ 
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corner of the country hath not felt 

he dire effects of their unſeemly diſcord ? 

To- day a proclamation ſtrictiy chargeth, 

That none regard the orders of the Regent, 

But ere to morrow's.fun goes down, another 

Flies in the face of that, and bids obey him. 

To whom can men, in ſuch a caſe apply 

For juſtice and protection? If to either, 

The other's faction takes a quick revenge, 

And ruins thoſe, before but half undone. 

= hat heart but ſhudders at the barbarous acts 

= Committed by the weſtern iflanders ? 

Yet not a word of this in parliament 

Whole counties to the capital repair d, 

To lay their grievances before the States; 


} But all was huſh when the aſſembly met, 


Lxcept Lord Douglas, not a foul accus'd. 
I own, ſuch partial dealin”3 make me fear, 
That ill deſigns are form'd againſt your houſe. 
As yet, my Lord, you're young, and know not men: 
at grieves my ſoul to think how few are honeſt! 
The mind that's conſcious of i its oun regard 
To truth and juſtice, and hath never felt 
The ' ill effects of perfidy in others, 
Is ever apt to think too well of man, 
DouGLas, 
Perhaps ſo couſin: nor is it ſtrange if thoſe 
Imbitt'red by the yillainy of ſome, 
From thence, conclude too harſhly of the whole, 
Forgive me, couſin, if 1 eannot ſee | 
The matter in the light you take it up. | 
What have I done, that I ſhould fear to meer 


þ Fe 
| 
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— Th. afſembledStares? Where i is the man that doub 


Thepublicy faith? On this I reſt ſecure. . 
Should I dggſine to go, they might condlude, 
That conſciòuſneſs of guilt had kept me back. 


To- morrow we ſet out. Would you were able 4 > 


To bear us company, that as in private, 


In publick we might hewthejuſt regard, 1 25 


\Tbage eee * 
| | Gaz. 0 wiping his ons 

| POUR eee T have done my Lom. 
Heaw'n "I a mi perous iflue to your journey !— 


1 Forgive the weakneſs of a poor old man 


Theſe eyes were dim ere yours had ſeen the light= 
Soft was the ſcene when they Detield you firſt, - 
A ſmiling infant in the nurſe's lap: 

The good Lord Douglas took you in his arms, | 
Twice kiſt your roſy lips, then ſmiling ſaid, . _ 
% Grame! love thy little couſin and take care, 
© If tho ſurviv'ſt me, to make-up his loſs. 
a Thou know'(t the dangerous courſe he has to ſteer, 
Upon the ſnhelfy coaſt of human life | 
« Point out the rocks, in pity to thy friend.” 

Pve done my duty, if my heart ſays true; 
And can no more my friend defery'd a tear— - 5 
I thought this moiſture dried, with age and grief, 


But find it runs apace——a little longer 
9225 age, and pain, and ſorrow are no more! 


Dor G LAs. 


ih father ! and my friend! the kind regard 


, I ſnew, deſerves; and has my grateful thanks; 
Mare ye not way to theſe unkind ſuſpicions; 


ave hence, We'll laugh at them together. 


* 
* 
— 


a none ne'er enjoy. 1 
0 bo SY Granth 


4.” IIITE Ul a 
en, Lord Wir L tant. 


+ \ Lord Wriran, "TD 
FETHOUGHT lerer couln Grmegooit,, 
Vizh,aitunoſual gloom upon his __ 

Doerr 


T have a lette⸗ from the States, the anſwer 


"Which I intend, ſuits not with * 5 
>, Tord WILLIA oe 


Sir Malcom hath inform'd (me of the letter, 
9 ubts, it does,not mean you good, | 
"DovcLas. 3 | | 
To me tis enge that men of ſenſe and n , 
Should draw concluſions ſo remote, and dopbr' 
The publick faith. I wiſh they had approy'd 
My reſolution; but cannot recede 
From what my conſcience tells me is my duty, 
Becauſe my friends fore-ſee ſome danger in it, 
« *Tis ours to do our duty; heav'n alone 
Fore-knows the iſſue; and will ne'er forſake 


The man whoſe views the laws of virtue bound. | 
It is reſolv'd: to morrow we ſet out; 


Io friends, and ſervants, only in our trair 
Lord WILLIAM. 
- humbly. ibial my Lord, the numhet 


_ 
* - 


I mean to ſhew the world, my views are juſt, 
And that my deeds can bear the teſt ofa, - 


4X 7 * F * Ir ay 
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Taos. doubt che ptibliek faiths; bie Wit - 
Graeme s experience of > perle 
41.8 kpowledge;of the men; his lage 50, 
N me not a little. At leaſt Pefnet 
An hundred horſe to go; fo ſmall a train * 
er give offene. + 8 
5 5 „ DoucLAS. 8 
5 PForgive me, cou, 5 
A aller — to the ſcquinting eye 
Of malice, would appear the ſign of guilt. 4 


wy 
＋ * 


No more a large retinue can impart 
A dignity to man, than gaudy dress I 
Worth to his mind, or to his body deal ; 
"ak Lord WILLIAM. * 
May I not hope the honour edge? > 
'M  Dovets. 


- Loblaes wy juſt regard, but give me leave 
To beg that you inſiſt not in a ſuit, ; 


I cannot grant. None f my houſe, or name, 
On this occaſion goes with me to court, 
Except my brother. It will give me joy, 
To ſee you there ſoon after; but till once 
My character is clear'd, thoſe vile reports 
| \Prov'd falſe and groundleſs, T will ne'er 3 f 
he ſtate, which to my birth and houſe belor g 
Lord WILLIAM. 


inſiſt not; but ſhall follow ſoon, 
the pleaſure. which your heart mu 


t ee: r 23 
On 1 . and innovegies ord. Nl 


I SCENE Iv. 


12 Brarzix, Doves 148, 
Lord WII L IAN. 


. Lady BEA TRIS. 
* 154 you have a letter from che States, 
1 


come to give you joy, No more your fame 
Shall vilely be eraduc'd; as fflver tried, 
Your charatter muſt brighter fhine; your foes 
By trath's ſuperior luſtre daſh'd muſt hide 
heir daſtard heads. The conduct ef the States 
Dves honvur to chemſelres, and right to yet” A | 
Boles, cn Ko 
It does, my ter; yet our friends have drawn 
Such ſtrange condufions—— © 
"ON Lady R. 
Fleming feems to doubt 
The FS of he 3 For me, my Lord, 
I cannot think ſo Al of human kind: 
It is not come to that : however looſe 


E 1 


Is facred deem'd by all, 
Dang 
5 Yanr ſentiments 
And mine exactly correſpond: to me 
No ground of doubt appears: I would not lire, 


* of OS the rd world 


"> 


From 


Refulgent * the miſt by envy rais d. 


WH 2 
* | . 
* | | : 
5 * 
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_ Lays falſely to my charge. 
Lady BEATRIX. 


| 'Tis yours, my Lord, 
To wipe ſych foul aſperſions off your houſe; 


*Tis yours, to drag thoſe miſcreants into light, 
Who hid in darkneſs, ſhoot their poiſon'd ſhafts, 
To wound your riſing fame. But ſtill my Lord, 
Let prudence be your guide; weigh, coolly weigh, 
Whateꝰ er your more experienc'd friends * laid, 
- DouGLaAs... .... # 
Our couſin Grame and I have duly weigb'd N 
Their grounds of doubt: meantime I muſt diſpatch 
My anfwer to the States. | e 
: Lord WILLIAM. . 
Tis not in man 
To Kg the cenſire of a buſy world: 
But injur'd innocence, at laſt ſhall ſhine 


[ Exeunf, 
ACT I. SCENE I. 


Edinburgh-C aftle. 
' LivincsToN, „lu. (a letter in his hand) 


UCCESS already dawns upon our plan, 
To-day my Lord of Douglas comes to town, 
To clear his fame--The Chancellor gone to meet him, 
Tis very grating thus to be oblig'd | 
To act in concert, with the man I hate 
Perhaps he has a double view, and hopes 
To rid himſelf of me Douglas to each 
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5 * grudge, and keeps us both in awe. 
Well pleas'd he ſaw us quarrel and lay by 

To wait the iſſue Had the one been foil'd, 
The other maſt have fall'n his eaſy prey—— 
We ſaw his aim; on this our union's built 
Were Douglas once remov d, each tor himſelf, 
And we are friends no more It muſt be ſo 
Cool, politick, and artful, he aſſumes 

Each character: with eaſe, in all the ſame: 

With penetrating eye explores the views 

Of others, deeper than the depths his o ẽ 
Well! foxes may be caught Tis near the hour 
I was to be with Kirkton She fore- told 

The murder of the King, if fame ſays true. 
Crowds daily throng her houſe, and none diſpute 
The truth of her predictions —— Yet *tis ſtrange! 
To reaſon's eye ſhe ſeems an artful cheat — 
Bur then experience ſays, I reaſon wrong— 

It muſt be ſo—She's old, and long ere now 

Had been detected Me ſhe cannot know—— 
Pll ſtrictiy mark her words, if they import 
Superior wiſdom, ſhe ſhall be my guide. | 


SCENE II. 


LivinGsToN, ANGvus. 


3 LIVINGSTON. 


Wire ber. my Lord of Angus! you'll rejoice 
To hear the Earl of Douglas comes to town. 
AnGvs. 


I do indeed, my Lord, and hope your motion 
D 2 


2 
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Will have the good eſſecꝭ you Had in view. 
LirvixnosroN, 


Perhaps it may, my Lord; tho fate advices 
Since come te town, ſet Douglas in a light 
Which ſhews L was aiiſtak'n; bis defigns 
Are deeper hid, than from his time of life, : 
I could have thought of. E ry prudent mean 
Muſt firſt be tried; but ſhonld he ſtill perſiſt 
In thoſe illegal eourſes, and deſpiſe 
J phe friendly admonitions of the States, 
own, * diffieulted how toad; 
Axt. 
Should i apps, that his deſigns but glance 
Upon the State; tho? of his name, and houſe, :- 
My intereſt and my word ſhull be againſt hits, | | 
The publick-good at take, each private tie 


MO 


Lwivoet rox. 75 

Tis — faid.n my 7 Lendl 
But ſhould the States impedch him of his cruncs, | 
Of courſe a trial follows. Exꝰry where 
The lawleſs and abandon'd are his friends. 

ANnGvus. 
The States, my Ltd, can only do their duty, 
And leave th' event to heav n. 
Hines ron. 

| | Tdbis J admit, 
But then, the ſervants of the Crown muſt ſtill 
Have in their eye the ſaftty of the whole, 
And, if on fome occaſions they abridge 
The tedious forms of law, the end in view, 
I think, ſhould give a ſanclion to their act. 
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Anus. | 9 
My Lord, T underſtand you not — The is 
In its minuteſt forms ſhould be obſery'd! 
It is our life, our liberty, our all, 
| 1 LaviNGSroN. 
How oft my Lord, hath liberty been hurt 
By a punctilious zeal for forms, at firſt _ 
Intended to ſecure it? Human laws 
Muſt ever ſhare the weakneſs of their authors 
AxGus.. | 
My Lord, 5 me: Whither tends your ſpecch? 
_ LivixneGsTON. ; 
Only to new, that ſhould my Lord of Douglas 
By prudent meafures be reſtrain'd, the State 
Secur d from the deſigns he has againſt it, 
Some forms may be diſpens'd with, which gone through 


- ow 


. a 


Might be th” occafion of a greater ill, 
Than that we meant to cure. 
: AxGvus. 
Perhaps they might. 


I am not {kill'd in politicks, my Lord, 

Nor do J love them, when they interfere 

With plain and open dealing. Virtue's bold, 

And never fears to meet the greateſt odds, 

Always ſecure of heav'n upon its fide, 
L1VINGSTON. i 

Your ſentiments, my Lord, fo truly great, 

Admit of no reply—May heav'n prevent 

My fears, and order all things for the beſt. 

Lord Angus will excuſe me—an appointment— 

ANcus. 


Make no apology, nor let me hinder 
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— _ 


Your more important buſineſs, 
Lirixos ron. mu T Noe 
My C 
Axevs, uur. 4 1 


FI miſtake not much the Regent's aim, 


He meant to draw me in to ſome deſign, 
He has in view againſt my Lord of Douglas—- : -. 
His ſpeech in parliament, ſo ſmooth, ſo artful, 
Made me indeed believe he was his friend—— - 
*Tis well the States are met; he will not dare 

To queſtion the indemnity they gave—— + 
Perhaps I wrong him ſtateſmen oft affect 

To talk ambiguouſſy II muſt however, 


Pur Douglas, and kis friends upon their guard, 7 1 


Mother Kirkton's H 60e. ot I 
Livixs STON. (ui ui ifed as a gang 2 


WISH this creature had not been at home, 
I bluſh to know my ſelf—But huſh! the comes— 4 
Enter Kirkton. 
Mother, I come to have my fortune told; 
But firſt accept your fee—( gives money ) 
KIiRKTON. * 
| Shew me your hand— _ . 
If I miſtake not, fortune is your friend, St 
Your maſter generous, your appointments large— | 
Diſtruſt and envy, nel have produc'd 
Unſeemly quarrels *rwixt you and a man 


| " 
| 4 hich 4 
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Whom now you call your friend—He loves you not, 
LiviNGsSTON, 
Shall he prevail againſt me? 
KIRK TON. 
That depends 
Much on vourſelt—Kmbilicn leads you on 
She is a dangerous guide — Beware a Douglas! 
LiIvIxGsroN. 
That's to the point indeed! (q/ide ) Why of a Dougla? 
K1RKTON. 
No more Thou know'lt if the advice concerns thee, 
LivinGsToAN. 
Be more explicit mother - double 8 
K1RKTON. 
In vain thou urgeſt—In 8 
Deep hid the reſt remains Enough to thee 
Be n and be happy Aſk no more! 
(Exit Living ſton, 
Kixkrox, fala, 
"Tis ſtrange a man of ſenſe ſhould weakly think 
A poor illiterate woman can unfold 
The dark receſſes of futurity 
How ſtrange! that he, who, conſcious of his crimes, 
With reafon dreads the future, ſhould attempt 
To draw aſide the curtain which divides 
Twixt guilt and puniſhment— The ſoul unbleſt, 
Which dares not turn its eyes upon itſelf, 
Inceſſant roams through folly's ample field, 
In queſt of happineſs, till tir'd and ſpent, 
It droops and owns the foreign purſuit vain. 
7 Exit. 
The End of the third ACT. 
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ACT iv. SCENE I. 
Cribs © aſtle. 
-Lznox; FLEMING. , y* 


| LENOx. | 
LIKE it not fir Malcom—ten to dis 
Theſe over- courteſies are only meant 
To hide a hollow heart. 
FLEMN GS. 
The generous youth 
Unpractis'd in deceit, receiyes as gold, 
Th' adult'rate coin they ſpread before his eyes. 
And much T doubt, our joint attemps will fail, 
To ſave him from the ſnare we juſtly dread. 
LENox. 
we muſt endeavour it, whateꝰer the iſſue, 
: We cannot, muſt not, ſee him blindly run 
i In ſuch a dangerous path—Adqmir we fail, 
F Our conſcience will acquit us. I have mark'd 


| The countenance of the Chancellor, and can ſee 
| He loves him not——Scarce has an hour elaps'd 
Since we were here, but meſſengers have paſt 
[ From hence to town—Some dark deſign's in view, 
| May heav'n diſſappoint it! . 
| FLEMING. 
Have you -mark'd, 
| With what aſſiduous care he tends my Lord? 
LENOXx. a 
J have. In ev'ry different point of view - 
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The danger heightcns, and my doubts encreaſe. 

'Tis true their honour, and che publick faith, 

Are both engag'd; but what are theſe to men, 

Who prattis'd in deceit, can coolly act, 

As faith and virtue were but empty names; 

Religion, but a bug · bear of the State, 

To frighten fools, and keep the world in awe, 

Oaths or engagements cannot bind the man, 

Of pow'r poſſeſt, who holds religion cheap. 
FLEMING. 

The obſervation's juſt. Tho? laws are made 

T he vicious to reſtrain, the good alone, 

Regard them in their moral view, and yield 

Obedience, where they ſafely might tranſgrels. 

Yonder he comes The Chancellor with him ſtill? 

Let us retire to think upon the means, 

That prudence my ſuggeſt to "ſcape the ſnare. 


[Exeunt, 


SCENE H. 


Crxicuron, DovcLas. 


| | Caichrox. 
NDEED my Lord, you ſet an overvalue 
On this poor inſtance of our juſt reſpect. 
DovcLas. 
The States, my Lord, by this their act have ſhown— 
| _CrICHTON, | 
No compliments What could the States do leſs? 
The great, my Lord, have always been abus'd, 
By ſanguine tempers and licentious tongues; 


| 


— 
——_ —_ — 
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Such, with a wicked pleaſure, watch their ſteps 


Abroad, at home, not privity can ſcreen 


From the malignant glance of envy's eye. 
In popular aſſemblies ſtill we find 
Weak men, who {way'd by vulgar prejudice, 
Can ſwallow ev'ry tale by malice whiſper'd, 
To hurt them, in the publick eſtimation. 
Such think not for themſelves, but blindly plunge 
Into the ſtream of error; thoſe who ſee, _ 
And know their danger, ſhould in pity lend 
Their hand, to help them out—We did no more. 
DovuGLas. 
My Lord, your conduct is an ample proof, 
'That you adopt this generous ſentiment. 
CRICHTON. 
My Lord, your ſeryant!'——Flattry is a vice 
My ſoul deteſts: yet give me leave to ſay, 
The houſe of Douglas merits the reſpect 
The States have ſhown it. 
DovGLas. 
If it ſhall appear, 
That I, or mine, by accident have wrong'd 
The meaneſt ſubject in his right, or giv'n . 
Protection to the miſcreant who did; 
An ample ſatisfaction ſhall be made. 
J reverence the laws: let him ſtand forth 
Who ſays I wrong'd him; humbly Tl! reply, 
Conſcious that juſtice will decide between us, 
And give to each his due. While heav'n permits 
My heart to beat, I firmly mean to act . 
To others, as T wiſh they would to me. | 
Jhe honour of my country, and my King, 
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Shall, like a precious jewel, always hang 

Next to my heart, and to my ſoul be dear. 
CRICHTON. 

Such noble ſentiments confirm the hopes 

Your character inſpir'd. While thus you act, 

The Sov'reign's juſt reſpect, the ſubjects love, 

And what exceeds them both, a heart approv'd, 

Will be the happy iſſue; this, my Lord, 

Is an ambition worthy of your birth. 


My lord the Regent, much your friend my Lord, 


And I, had waited of you long ere now, 

But that we were advis'd great art was us'd, 

To make you look upon us as your foes, 
DovGLas. 

I muſt confeſs, that ſome about me ſtrove 

To keep us ſtill aſſunder, and to give 

Impreſſions, which J could not think were Juſt, . 
CRICHTON. 

It cannot be Ceny'd, your noble father 

Upon the juſteſt grounds was diſcontent : 

He ſaw the firſt, the moſt diſtinguiſh'd truſts, 

Conferr'd on men in all reſpects below him; 

Himſelf neglected, tho? his rank, his parts, 

His virtue and experience gave a title, 

Which factious envy only could diſpute, 

The States, my Lord, whate'er their motive was, 

Conferr'd thoſe offices on us, unaſk'd. 

Perhaps as they put by my Lord of Douglas, 

The more to ſhew their pow'r, thy fix d on men, 

Whoſe humble views could never have aſpir'd 

To ſuch diſtinguiſh'd rank, and ſacred truſt, 
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The never-ceafing toils, the reſtleſs nights, 

Which ſtatesmen muſt put up with, were they known, 

Would melt the heart of enry into pity. 

A temporary pow r, 4 local title, 

Too dear are purehas d Would that I had ſpurn'd 

The ſhining baubles, and liv'd retir d, in Peace. 
DovgLas. 

The offices you bear, are fo eſſential 

To order, to the publick-good, that fome 

Muſt needs have bore them. Providence hath mix d 

In human life the birrer with the ſweer : | 

My Lord, I mean nor, that a ſounding tirle, 

Appointments and precedence are rewards, 

Proportion'd to the weighty cares of State, 

Theſe, tho? the food of envy, cannot charm 

A generous ſpirit, conſcious of its worth. 

To ſtay the proud oppreffor's hand; to raiſe 

Declining virtue; to preſerve the State 

From foreign bondage, and inteſtine broils ; 

i To chear the orphan, and make glad the heart 

4 Of humble poverty; are ac of pow'r, 

| Which ſhed a pleaſing influence on the foul, 
CRICHTON. 

I grant they are. But where's the man can promiſe, 

A happy iſſue to the beſt deſigns? | 

A thouſand accidents may intervene, 

To render his attempts to ſerve the State 

J Abortive, and himſelf the game of fools. 

| J fay not this, with an intent to check 

That ſtrang propenſity to ferve the public, 

For which your houſe hath ever been diftinguiſh'd, 


Haw baſe were that It is a generous flame 
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Which warms the patriot's breaſt : his ample 17 25 
Expanded wide, in holy union holds 
The happineſs of myriads yet n. 
Connected with his .] m. 
Dovol As. 
As yet, my Lord, 
The cool experience, the ſuperior ſkill, 
Tr extenſive knowledge both of men and things, 
Requir'd to fit a man for publick life, 
Are not in me. Long may the State be ſerv'd, 
By men whoſe parts are equal to their truſt. 
CxrcuTton. 
A modeſt diffidence hath ever been 
The ſign of genuine worth: in youth it charms, 
Nor leſs delights in age. Experience adds 
A weight to counſel, and a grace to virtue; 
Thus far it may, but years can never give, 
Whar nature has deny'd——Your friend my Lord. 
[ Exit Crichton, 


SCENE Im. 


FLEMNO, Dover. as. 


FLEMING-« 
Lord, the time permits not long diſcourſe, 
Nor formal introduction; there's a ſnare 
Spread for your life or freedom; to proceed 
Upon this journey I aver unſafe. . 
Docs. 


By whom ſir Malcom Cireumſtances ſtrong, 
Muſt guide your judgment ere you thus could ſpeak, 
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$ v4 | FLREMING. 51 2 
The Chancellor is not your friend: his eye 
Speaks plainly out the rancour of his heart. 
"The eye's allowed the index of the ſoul, 

And often ſhews the wicked heart within. 

His ſtrain'd reſpect and complaiſance, are meant 

But to deceive. - Expreſs upon expreſs 

Have been diſpatch'd, ſince ever you were here 
DovuGLas, 

Are theſe the circumſtances whence you'draw 

Concluſions ſo remote? Iv'e heard that lovers 

Conſtrue the meaning of their miſtreſs's eyes, 

As vanity ſuggeſts. Tis ſtrange my friend! 

Jour reaſon does not check ſuch idle fears; 

Expreſſes paſs to town And may they not, 

On many juſt occaſions, which to us 

Bear no relation? Muſt the wheels of State 

Stand {till in compliment, till I am gone? 

FLEMING. © 

The Chancellor has watch'd you like a child, 

Since you arriv'd; been with you ſtill by day; 

Seen you to bed; ſet ſpies upon us all—— 
 DouGLas, 


What dreams are theſe! 
FLEMING. 


For heaven's ſake my Lord 
DovGLas. 
Were any that belong to me deny'd 
Acceſs to ſpeak their mind? Could he divine 
Civility would thus be deem'd deceit, 
Reſpect, a cover to ſuch black deſigns? 
Ang complaifance a crime ? I bluſh to think 
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His hoſpitality is thus requited. 
Too oft it is the fate of men of rank, 
To have about them thoſe who blow the coals 
Of diſcord, and rekindle antient feuds. 
No doubt they have their private ends in view. 
How could they elle, in ſpight of all the charms 
Of peace, and ſocial virtue, bar the way 
'To reconcilement? Thus to ſpeak to one 
Whoſe principles I know, his worth approve, 
Muſt give me pain——P'm really at a loſs 
For words to ſpeak my wonder—How my friend, 
Are you the dupe of ſuch unmanly fears! 
FLEMING, 
Bear witneſs heav*n! with what regrate I ſaw 
The fad neceſſity of ſuch a charge; 
His time of life, and high pretence to virtue, 
Ill ſuit with ſuch deſigns I may be wrong 
At leaſt, my Lord, propoſe but to return; 
Perhaps the bare pretence may lay him open. 
| DorGLas. 
T never will propoſe what I intend not ! 
For you fir Malcom, fince you apprehend 
I know not what of danger, I diſpenſe _ 
With your attendance—Be the peril mine! 
FLEMING. 
J urge the thing no more—What J have ſaid, 
Was the reſult of love and juſt reſpect. 
It never ſhall be faid I ſtay'd behind, 
Or turn'd my back upon Lord Douglas! foes. . 
My ſafety, heav'n can witneſs ! never coſt 
A moment's thought But if you will proceed, 


At leaſt permit Lord David to return, 


- 


—- 
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The prudent counſel of your noble father, 
You muſt remember, © Never both to go 
Into a place, you could not call your own.” 
DovGLas. 
I will not taint his mind with ſuch ſuſpicions. 
FLEMING. 
Yet, let me beg my Lord—— 
DoveLas. 
4 I'll hear no more 
. [Exit Fleming. 


SCENE IV. 
DougGLas, CRICHTON, 


Dov6L4s. 

Y Lord, I look upon you as my friend, 
M As ſuch, with honeſt freedom ſpeak your mind. 
Say, for your years and wiſdom may explain, 
What ſeems to me myſterious, why am 1 
So much the ſubject of licentious tongues ? 

*Tis ſtrange! tis wondrous ſtrange! that I alone 
4 Of all the great, unconſcious of offence, 

2 Should be the mark of ſlander and reproach. 

{ CRICHTON. 

Cenſorious tongues are never at a loſs; 

Rather than want a handle to revile; 

The molt indifferent actions they impute 

To evil meaning, Their malignant aim <-. 
Skulks under fair pretence, and honey'd words, 
They ever and anon profeſs regard 

For thoſe they mean to ſtab—But let them ſay; 
Happy the man, who ſelf-approv'd can hear 
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The murmuring voice of envy undiſturb'd, 
Slander too groſs defeats the very end 
The authors have in view; a lie muſt have 
Of truth the ſemblance, or it can't deceive. 
Indeed, my Lord, the numbers you retain, 
By malice multiply'd, above the truth, 
Afford your foes a plauſible pretence, 
Jo ſay, you mean to over-awe the State; 
Two thouſand men your enemies give out, 
Are not unuſual in Lord Douglas? train. 
J think it can't be true: th* enormous charge 
Ot ſuch attendance, foon would drain a prince. 

DoUGL AS: 

My Lord, I cannot contradict the fact, 
If vaſſals, friends, and ſeryants-you include. 
The baſe defign infer d, I muſt diſclaim, 
As from my thought remote, and falſe as hell, 
The bounty of their princes hath beſtow'd 
Upon my anceſtors a large eſtate; 
Their frequent publick truſts hath fill enlarg d 
Ihe circle of their friends; theſe not ungrateful, 
Full oft attend me, when I could diſpenſe 
With vain parrade, that never gave me joy. 
Ev'n now, had my intent to come to town 
Been known, a thouſand had been here unbid. 
With ſome, tis compliment, in others duty. 
The former to refuſe, the world would think 
TH eſtect of ſullen pride, or ſordid gloom; 
Still to excuſe the latter might be deem'd 
A paſſing from my right——T ever thought 


That men of rank and fortune ſhould diſdain 
F 


oo 
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Th' unſocial turn, which marks the vulgar ſoul, 
To hoard an uſeleſs treaſure, and to gorge 
Unnumber'd acres, at the high expence 

Of ev'ry virtue, ſocial and divine, 

To me appears a wretched choice indeed! 

I mean not to exceed the bounds preſcrib'd 
By prudence, and i in riot to conſume - 

The fortune of my fathers; but to add, 

Still lands to lands, and eagerly to graſp, 

At all I have not, were as mad, as vain, 

As if a hungry wretch refus'd to eat 


The bread he had, yet cried aloud for more, 
CRICH TON, 

"Tis juſtly ſaid, my Lord: what we enjoy 

Is all we have: without a ſoul to uſe, 

The goods of fortune, like a fleeting dream, 

But tantalize the fancy, and expoſe 

Their wretched owners to a world of ills. 

'The ſordid mind in midſt of plenty pines, 

Nor taſtes withreliſh what the liberal hand 

Of heav'n beſtows. Alone intent to heap, 

The pleaſures which from ſocial virtue flow 

Affect it not; corroding care and gloom 

Fill up the whole of its unhallow'd hours. 

Once more, my Lord, and J have done, *tis ſaid, 

That knighthood you confer, the antient right, 

The envy'd right of ſovereign pow'r alone. 

DouGLAaASs. 

I do: that right my anceſtors enjoy'd. 

Such pow'r, however envy'd, all confeſs, 

A ſovereign prince may give. Diſcreetly us'd, 

No ill effects can flow from ſuch a grant. 
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CRICHTON. 
Long may Lord Douglas thus aſſert his right, 
And grace the title he fo juſtly bears. 
' Mean time, my Lord, the poſting ſun invites 
To proſecute our journey. 


DouGLas. 5 

| | I, my Lord; 
Will inſtantly attend you. 

-._ CRICHTON. .. 

 _ Then we go. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE v. 


| Douglas - Caſtle. 


10 BEATRIX ſola, a note in her hand. 


TIð Fleming's bai es ” This morning 
we ſet out from Crichton-Caftle for Edinburgh 
ſince we have been here, many circumſtances have 
induced me to believe, that ſome wicked deſign is carry- 
ing on between the miniſters againſt my Lord —T have 
in vain endeavoured to alarm him—time permits not 
Further particular have ſworn the bearer to make 
diſpateh may heavꝰn diſſafoint my fears !” 


« Angels and miniſters of grace defend him!” — 
Going out, meets Lord WILLIAM, and returns. 


Read that my Lord, and tremble for your friend! 
Lord WILLIAM, after reading the note. 


Perdition ſeize the villains! dare they hope 
72 


b 


Tre liv'd too long to be ſurpriz'd at aught. 
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T 0 hurt my Lord of Douglas, and to live? 
Lady BEATRIX. ' 

What dare not wicked men, of pow'r poſſcſt? 

O fly my-couſin! fly to their relief! 

My friend! my guardian! ev'ry tender name 

Would be too little for the man that faves—+ 

Lord Douglas, and his brother 
Lord WILLIAM, 


Or periſh i in th* attempt | 
Lady BEATRIxX. 
7 Heav'n lend its aid! 
Enter Grame. | 
Lady BEATR1X, to Grame. 
Alas my couſin! had your advice prevail'd, 
= brothers had not thus 
GRAME. | 
Ha ! what of them? 
Lady BEATRIX. . 
This from fir Malcom ¶ giving him the note) 
(a ſhort payſe ) 
GRAME. 
"Tis what I always fear'd 


That ſhall 1. 


Enter a Servant. 
Lord WILLIAM, to the Servant. 


Straight let a thouſand men be ſummon'd here, 


Each with his horſe and armour; men of mettle, 
Who will not ſhrink at danger —On thy life! 
Let all be here before to-morrow's ſun. [Exit Servant. 
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Lady Brarktx.- 
Down down my heart! This is a time for _ 
A female tear will not divert the ſtorm. 
GramMt, to Lord William. 

Alas my Lord! you think not of the danger, 
That muſt attend fo raſh an enterpriſe; . 
'The danger, not your own, I know you fear not, 
Bur to the noble friends you mean to ſerve. 
Unarm'd, and unattended as they are, 
Perhaps their generous confidence may turn 
Aſide the wicked purpoſe of their foes, 
Whare'er it is. But ſhould a hoſtile band, 
Approach the capital, you on their head, 
I dread the conſequence |—— The States alarm'd, 

Might raſhly judge Lord Douglas had contriv'd 
This plan, to forward ſome undue attempt; = 
Perhaps on that preſumption: ——O forbear, 
Your friends are in their power, to urge their tur! 

Lord Wiitiam. 
I would not, heay'n can witneſs! But to ſtay 
Inactive here, Lord Douglas? life in danger, 
Can honour dictate? Could my friend approve? 
What would you elſe propoſe? I'll patient hear 
For wiſdom is in age. 
GRAME. 
That you, my Lord, 

Should countermand the orders you have giv'n, 
And only ſend a choſen friend to town, = 
To learn the truth of things; then coolly ac 
As prudence may fuggeſt. 


Lord WILLIAM. 
5 How can I thus 


— — — — 
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Lady Beatrix. 
[do approve our couſin's cool advice, 
And beg it may be follow'd, think; my Fea. . 
How ſtrong the reaſons he has urg'd; how dire 
The conſequence he fears! 
Lord WiLLiam, | 
Thus far I nicht, 
To walt il a return from Fleming ſhews 
The ground of his ſuſpicions. If my Lord 
Enjoys his freedom, and was well receiv'd, | 
Then Pm their friend ut if his life or liberty 
Shall be attempted, hear and help me heay' n!. 
As I with unremitting zeal purſue 
The 1 revenge of innocence betray d. — 
ULZxit. 
GRAN x. | 
O what a world is this Where righteous heav'n | 
| Can innocence be ſafe ?—O why prevail 
The flaves of vice o'er virtue's free born ſons! 
 [Execunt,. 


De End of the fourth A C 7. 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 
Edinburgh - Caſtle. 


C RICH TON, LIVINGSTON. 
In cliſe conference. 


CRICHTON. 

OW deep are his deſigns ! The artful youth, 

Talks much of virtue; with a ſmiling brow, 
And ſoft engaging manner, ſtoops to hear 
The plaints of all about him; mildly checks 
The guilty, and affects to feel the pain 
Of the diſtrefs'd—Inſuperable Mide, 
Reſtrain'd by policy, thus eggs him on 
To acts of ſeeming greatneſs Why, my Lord? 
But to ſupplant his Sovereign in the love 
And juſt reſpect, which nature and the laws 
Have mark'd his own. 

LiviNnGSToON. 
But if in durance kept, 
They cannot hurt the State Thus far J think, 
That popular pretence the publick good, 
May bear us out; but to attempt his life, 
His friend's, his brother's too, to me, my Lord, 
Seems full of danger. 
CKICHTON. 
Is the danger leſs 

To us, and to the State, while Douglas lives? 
As heav'n hath put them in our hand, my Lord, 
Their fate ſhould be the ſame All are the foes 


WY 4 
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Of us and of the State. 
Hes rox. 0 
N Lord David's youth 
| | | .  CxrcuTos, 
| The prudent gard'ner crops the noxious weed, 
Before it blows. This great revenge will cow 
The heart of faction: meaner foes will dread 
To lift their tongue againſt us. 
__ LrvincsToON. 
d [ere ot Still my Lord, 
The world will think their doom ſevere, their friends 
| Will raife the publick cry—— The States alarm'd, 
| May judge it prudent to abridge our pow'r, | 
'$ CxrcnToN. 
If ev'ry danger paſſible be fear'd, 
Adieu to action! like a frozen plant 
We ſtand and periſn They or we muſt 2 
LivinGsToN. 
Theirs be the lot! I plead their cauſe no more. 
1 | CRICHTON. 
| Then we're agreed my Lord—The try'd Monteith 
| Muſt inſtantly be calYd—A truſty guard 
_ Plac'd at the gate—A warrant muſt be wrote, 
Sign'd, ſeal'd, and fent the Captain of the guard 
Lord Douglas with his brother, and their friend, 
Now make the circuit of the caſtle walls, 
Ere they return, theſe orders muſt be given. | 
[ Exit Crichton, 
Manet LivinGsToON. 
How Angus fir'd when J gave diſtant hints 
Of what we had in view—My courage fell, 
And but for Kirkton's hint, © Beware a Douglas? 


| 
| 
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Had ſtood a coward confeſt From Abercorn, 
Slow and inactive, nothing's to be fear d 
Young Abercorn, Angus, and Dalkeith, 
May ſtorm a hittle Be it ſo Our pow'r, 
That bleſt pratente the publick · good, at laſt 
Muſt carry all before them Still I feel 
The woman in my heart Conſcience no more 
The thought that faygurs Douglas is a lie! ¶ Exit. 


SCENE UL 


The K1NG, LivinGsTON, CRICH TON, 
DouGLas, Lord David. At Dinner. 


The Krxs. | 
NDEED my noble couſins you're been unkind, 
1 To ſtay ſo long from court. 
DovcLas. 
: My royal Liege, 
Your highneſs ſhall not need again to blame 
The ſame neglect in us. . 
The KING. | 
Well then my Lorg, 
On that condition I forgive the paſt. 
CRICHTON. 
My Liege, your royal anceſtors have ow'd 
The greateſt obligations to his houſe: _ 
Still forward to oppoſe their country's foes, 
And ever ready to ſupport the rights. 


Of Scotland and its friends. 
G 
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1 he KING.” | 
; *Tis true my Lord. 
Pre often * the Qhicen my mother ſay, 
That Douglas was my friend, and talk of wrongs 
She thought he could redreſs, were he at court. 
CLICHTON, ( afide to Livingſton) 
Mark that my Lord. 
2 - L1vINGsTON. 
Thus children tell the truth—( aſide ) 
My Lord, the kings of Scotland have not been 
Unmindful of the houſe of Douglas? worth, _ + 
"The bounty of the prince is ill repaid, 15 
If each repeated act does not encreaſe 
1 he ſubject's love. Obedience is a claim 
To which ungenerous princes have a right, 
How deeply founded his, whoſe 2 rewards, 
Make intereſt and duty coincide? | 
What could-a prince-beſtow, except his crown, 
Which hath not beer, with liberal hand, beſtow'd 
Upon the houſe of Douglas, by our kings ? 
| DorGLas. 
My Lord, if I miſtake not, your diſcourſe 
Obliquely glanceth on my fathers fame 
LivixGsSTON. 
What if it did !—Perhaps I meant it ſhould !\—— 
DovGgLas. 
Forgive. the boaſt, my houſe hath never ſtain'd 
The honours which it won, nor lurk'd at home, 
When Scotland's danger call'd it to the field, 
CRICHTON. 
Tf ſome deſerv'd them, others have abus'd 
The favour of their prince, and {trove to riſe 
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Above a ſubject's rank; to awe the State, 
And trample on the pow'r to which they ow'd 
Such * as could ne'er be paid. 
Docks. 
If any c them 
Caichrox. 
If neee 3 
That if es a doubt of what ſay! 
DovcLas. 
Was it for nh my Lord, you brought us hete? 
"Tis mean! thus to inſult me, in a preſence 
Where common decency forbids reſentment. 
| LivixGsSTON, whiſpers to a Servant. . 
The KING. 
My lords, you grieve my couſins. Let me beg 
Enter a Servant with a Bulls Head on'a Diſh,which 
he ſets on the T able before Douglas. 
Docs, rifmg in haſte. 
Ts this the welcome, kings give to their gueſts!— 
What have I done my Liege to merit death ? 
Several armed Men ruſh into the Room and lay hold of 
IP © Douglas and Lord David. 
The KING. | 
Good heay'n! where am I'—Villains touch them not! 


"PF T he Fellows ſeem indetermined 4 
Cxtcehrox. 
Slaves! do your duty, or by heav'n you die! 
Bind faſt their arms, and inſtant bear them hence. 
LivinGsToN, 


Away with them to death! 
G 2 
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Carchrox. 
a |. inflant rags — 
The KING. 
To death my lords — Alas! what have they done: — 
CRICH TON. 
The tale's too long, your highneſs yet too young, 
To comprehend the blackneſs of their crimes; 
Hereafter you, and all the world ſhall know, 
How juſtly they deſerv'd the fate they meet 
Bear hence the traitors !\—— 
DoyGLAs. 

©. Traitors doſt thou ſay! 
Thou hollow hearted ſtatesmau if thy ſoul 
Knows aught of virtue, fcorn to give a name 
Thy confcience ſtamps a lie! full in thy teeth 
E throw the vile afperſion To my prince, 
My country, and its laws, a faithful friend, 
Here, in my fovereign's preſence, Ideſie thee! 
Falſe as thou art, io thee I dare appeal, 
Say, had my deeds been foul, my views diſhoneſt, 
Could have truſted thee, ſlept at thy houſe 
Two nights, and brought my only brother there? 
In ſpight of all my warmeſt friends could lay, 
I thought thee honeſt, fearleſs enter d hete 
Where none can help me; brought my brother tool 
O faith! O virtue! whither are ye fled! 

LIvINGSTON, (to Crichton) 
My Lord! I wonder you can bear him thus 
__ DouGLas. 

Ts then the publick-faith on which L came, 
Of no accqunt with thee? Is there a man 
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So loſt to honour, virtue, all that's good ? 
LiviNGSTON. 

The pablick-Tiih in common caſes binds, 

But catmot, where th” obſervance would produce 

A greater ill than from its breach can flow. 

DovGLas. 

Alas! my country! what haſt thou to fear, 

From men who bluſh not, coolly ro avow 

Such Principles as theſe! 


CRICHTON. 
Slaves bear them hence!— 
The KING. 
For heav'n's fake, my lords, untie their hands; 
You cannot mean to kill them On my knees | 
Tll beg their life. (offers to iner) Or will you kill me too? | 
L1vtNGsSTON. wy | 
Was ever royalty fo low difgrac'd! | 
Your highneſs need nor, muſt not interfere, 
They both ſhall die, before the ſun goes down. 


CRICHTON. 
No favour they deſerve, and none ſhall hare! 


DouGLas. | 
I ſcorn thy favour! Let but juſtice ſpeak 1 
What have I done? What deed of mine can warrant 41 
The odious appellation thou haſt giv'n? | 
Thy pow'r may finiſh, what thy craft begun, 
And let it!\—*Tis the lot of man to die! 
But canſt thou hope the world will be deceiv'd 
By vile pretence, or e' er approve a deed 1 
Subverſive of the common faith which binds 
| 
| 


Society together? 


54 The EAR L of Dovs LAs, 


CRICHTON. #5 | | 
Enough to thee, 
Thy deeds are tried, thy final ſentence paſt; 
Thine, and thy father's crimes together weigh'd, 
Have funk thee in the ſcale of equity. 
J he world I mind not, let it blame the deed, 
Yet ſhall it not prevent it Thou ſhalt die—— 
DovuGLas. 
I fac not for my life, nor would I live, 
On terms ſo baſe——Admit my crimes are great, 
What hath this child done? How hath he deſerv'd 
A ſentence ſo ſevere ?—for him I ſue, 
For him I'll humbly kneel, O fave my brother! 
Whoſe generous nature ne'er offended man. 
| Lord Dav1D. 
No my good lords, I care not to outlive 
So kind a brother Tho” I'm but a child, 
PI think myſelf a man, and die like him, 
If you permit—Indulge my firſt requeſt. 
CRICHTON. 
'Thy ſuit is granted. Would thou wert the laſt, 
Of thy deteſted name! 


The KING. 

Alas! my Lord, 
You will not kill the child becauſe he bears 
A name vou like not. I have often heard 
'T hat mercy is a virtue which exalts 
The throne of princes. In my tender years, | 
Stain not my crown with blood, O think my Lord! 
Your little ſon ſtood there—How would you plead, 
Were I fo cruel——- 


— 
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CRICH TN. 

244 Ceaſe my Liege to urge 
A ſuit againſt yourſelf. My fon in vain 
Should plead for mercy, were his guilt like theirs. 

The KING. | 
You aſk'd me to invite them here to dine; 
Why make me an accomplice ? 

LivinGsToON, Caſide.) 
How he talks! 

CRICHTON. 
By heav'n they die! When you aſſume the reins _ 
Of government, we humbly bend our wills 
To your opinion, but till then muſt act 
As prudence ſhall ſuggeſt. Leave to the mob, 
This vulgar pity; 'tis below a prince; 
It is a weakneſs that diveſts the ſoul 
Of all that's great and manly. 

The Kins. 

Ah! my Lord, 
Tt is a pleaſing weakneſs, I could die 
To fave my couſins——ſee my Lord he eres 
Dos LAsõ. 

Your generous ſympathy, my prince, excites 
The grateful tear, J weep- not for myſelf; 


Thus let me thank you-—Blaſted be the tongue 
That &er imputes the wrongs we meet to you. 


The KI No, (to Crichton) 
Am J your King, and yet mult plead in vain? 


CRICHTON. 
No more, my Liege {Your weakneſs moves me not 


DouGLas. 
Uafeeling monſter!—Canſt thou be a man, 


4 
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Yet ſee unmoy'd a ſcene of fach diſtreſs? — 
Come then my brother Welcome the will of heay'n! 


Which orders all things for the beſt, and draws 
From ſeeming evils, oft the greateſt good. 
Once we muſt die, and if in youth or age, 
Is but a triffle My royal Liege farewel! 
May heav'n protect you from your Wan friends, 
And bleſs you with a long and happy reign! 
| The Kixs, (covering his os © 
Farewel my noble cauſins I cannot fave you. 
[Exeunt Douglas and Lord David guarded} 
LivinGsToON. 
For ſhame! my Liege, how can you mourn the fate 
Of traitors, who would pull you from the throne ? 
While they're alive, you cannot reign ſecure, 
Your facred life depends upon their fall. 
CRICHTON. 
Weep not my Liege, we only mean you good, 
And at the peril of our all, have done 
This deed to keep the crawn upon your head, 
The Kins. 
Alas my lords! the crown has coſt me dear! 
For it I loſt my father, baſely lain, 
For it became a ſtranger to my mother, 
To all my friends And now my couſins die 
Thar I * wear it Dear pre- eminence 
LrvinGsToON. 
Grieve not my Liege, you know not yet the charms, 
Of ſovereign pow'r, or it would give you joy, 
"Po think that you had ſervants who would go 
Such lengths to ſerre you, and to ſave the State. 


[ Exennt.” 
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The Outter-Court of the Caſtle-- A Scaffold cover- 
ed with black Cloth, 


DoveLas, Lord Davtd, Mack RA, Orrickx, Guards, 


_ Macxra 
HE charity of the good Lord Chancellor 
Sends me to your aſſiſtance. 
DovGLas. 
It was kind, 
You're welcome father? | 
Macxza. 
Since about to pay 
The debt you owe to nature and the law, 
All the amends you now can make the world, 
Is to confeſs your crimes, and hambly own 
Your ſentence juſt. 
5 DoveLas. 
I owe not this to truth, 
To own the ſentence paſt upon me juſt, 
Would wrong my confcience which condemns me not, 
The errors of my life, I humbly hope, 
Will be forgiv'n; if any I have wrong'd, 
Twas what I meant not; if I c'er ler ſlip 
Occaſion to do good, or pow'r abus'd, 
T heartily regrate it. Man at belt 
Is weak, and much unequal to the part 


He has to act; and if in youth he errs, 
H 
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The good will pity, where they can't approve. 
MacKkRa. 

Such . acknowledgements fall ſhort 

Of what to heay'n is due, and what to man. 

Your crimes againſt the Stare you muſt confeſs, 


If you would hope forgiveneſs. 
DouvGLas. _ 
x Let me aſk, 
What crime againſt the State have I committed? 
MackRA. 


Thy crimes againſt the State, ſo foul, ſo many, 

Would any mouth defile, beſides thine own; 

Thy conſcience is erroneous, or thy tongue 

Gives not its verdict. Hadſt thou not been guilty, 

Would men ſo fam'd for clemency and juſtice, 

Have ſent thee hither?—Hence thy guilt is plain, 
DouGLas. 


Forgive me father, if I ſay you want 
That charity, your Maſter hath affirm'd 


The genuine mark of Chriſtians. Thus to judge — 


MackRA. | 
Bold man! doſt thou not know the reverence duc 
The miniſter of heav'n? 

DoUuGLAs. 
Thon grave reproach! 

To virtue and religion, which diſclaim thee, 
Doſt thou aſſume that venerable title? 
*Tis charity's celeſtial flame that marks 
The friend of virtue, and the prieſt rever'd. 
Get thee to him that ſent thee ! much he needs 
Thy courtly aid, to cheer his guilty ſoul. 
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Macxra. 
Once more, unhappy mortal I adjure thee 
To ſpeak the truth, and own thy ſentence juſt. 
If not, the pow'r on me by heay'n conferr'd, 
I muſt employ to fink thy ſoul to hell. 
DovGLas. 
Fear'ſt thou not him, who ſees thy heart and mine 
For his ſake I beſeech thee, let me die 
In peace and charity, 
MACKRA. 
6 76d Sleep on ſecure, 
Till flames awake thee ! 
DovGLas. | | 
When like me thou ſtand'ſt 
Upon the brink of time, may heav'n afford! 
Thy ſoul, that comfort thou with-hold'ſt from me. 


[Exit Mackra. 
SCENE IV. 8 


Enter FLEMING guarded, who ſtops ſhort on 
ſeeing DouGLas and Lord Da vID. 


FLEMING. 
SIGHT of horror! to behold thoſe hands, 
So oft extended to relieve the wretched, 
Thus like a felon's bound. 
DovGLas, turning haſtily about. 
What voice is that! 
Ha! Fleming too Where will their malice end! . 


What haſt thou done, thou beſt of men and friends ! 
| H 2 | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


60 The EARL of DovGLas, 
To merit ſuch a fate O grief on grief !— 


; FLEMING. 
I've lov'd and ſerv'd Lord Douglas as I ought, 
From gratitude and duty. More than this, 
I think, the conſcience of my judges knows 
J have not done, to merit the reſpect 
They put upon me, thus to let me dic; 


-With thoſe I would not chuſe to lie behind. 


DouGLas. 
A cruel fayour — twas to ſtab me deeper 
They ſent thee hither Welcome to my heart! 
My arms are bound, but my affections free — 
had I liſten'd to thy words af truth 
Mine eyes had ne'er beheld fo fad a ſcene! 
My only brother ! and my faithful friend! 
Fall by my folly !— - 
| FLEMING. 

Talk not thus my Lord; 
Forget the paſt; had righteous heav'n ſeen meet, 
This ſnare you had eſcap'd; ſince it permits, 

With dignity ſupport your lat, and die 

Greatly as you have liv'd. To die my Lord! 

What is it? but to bear a moment's pain, 

And bid a long adieu to this peor ſpot, 

Where vice and error reign; to burſt the fhell 

Which locks us up in matter, and to move 

Free and unbounded through the works of God! 
DouGLAas. 

T would not wiſh to ſhame my fathers blood, 


By vulgar fear, nar is there aught in death 


So terrible, as parting with my friends. 
My ſiſter: O my ſiſter Ho can ſhe 


11 ORD ee ee Er an ng. — — — 
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Support the loſs? The death of thoſe we lore, 

Affects the ſoul with many a grating pang, 

Above the reach of language to expreſs! 

Not joyleſs age, nor keen diſtreſs can looſe 

The ſympathetick tie, or cool the love 

Which warms the breaſt of friends. To part! to die! 

No more to hear the ſoothing voice that charms 

The woes, the cares of human life to reſt! «+ 

No more to taſte the genuine joy that flows 

From breaſt to breaſt, to fan the holy flame 

Of ſocial love and friendſhip—QO my friend! 

Thou know'ſt the pang thy heart was made to feel! 
FLEMING. ; 

The friends of virtue part but for a moment: 

The poſting ride af life alone divides, 

But half divides them: the unbounded foul 

Ourflies the lightning, ſhoots beyond the ſtars, 

And taſtes, in viſion, their eternal feaſt, 

Who firſt ſhake off the cumbrous load of clay. 
DouGLASs. 

Poor Grame! thou good old man, what griefs are thine! 

Severely diſciplin'd in virtue's ſchool, 

Thy ſoul, tho? tender, may ſupport the ſhock. 

But O my ſiſter! hapleſs, virtuous maid! 

For thee I feel, for thee the poignant tear 

Swells in my eye in ſpight of manhood flows! 
FLEMING. 

Rejoice my Lord, to gain your native ſkies! 

And leave your fiſter to the care of heav'n. 

Methinks I ſee your great fore-fathers ſtand 

With open arms, upon the happy thore, 


To give you weleome—O the ſhining throng! 
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That pours upon my ſoul!—We come! we come! 
Ye glorious {ons of liberty we come! 
DouGLas. 
Adieu the world! my friends ! to all below ! 
The charm's diffolv*d! and now I pant for bliſs! 
Bleſt liberty! with thee they live——We come! 
Who would not die to grafp thee to his heart! 
FLEMING. 
For liberty, your houſehath often bled; 
For liberty deſpis'd the love of life; 
For liberty you die, theſe faithleſs men 
With jealous eye beheld your opening worth, 
And fear'd the juſt reward of their miſrule. 
þ Fear not your fame, for every generous heart 
N Muſt execrate the deed: nor fear your houſe 
Wich you ſhall fall: theſe impious men ſhall live 
In juſt contempt, till heav'n avenge their crimes, 
= Your family, ſo long the care of heav n, 
; Again ſhall flouriſh; future kings ſhall boaſt 
The blood of Douglas. Yonder lucid orb 
A meaner planet may eclipſe, but ſoon 
| He burſts with greater glory on the eye, 
Relumes the arch of heav'n, and ſhines ſerene. 
OFFICER, | 
Your time to live, my Lord, is nearly gone. 
DouGLAs. 


T know it, fir, and quickly ſhall have done—— 
(turning to Fleming and embracing him 
Farewel! my faithful counſellor, and friend! 
We ſoon ſhall meet again, to part no more! 
FLEMING. 


Till then, my deareſt Lord!—Till then, farewel'— 


= = 
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Lord DA vID, embracing [leming. 
Farewel! fir Malcom Tis a diſmal hour! 
| FLEMING. 
Farewel! ſweet youth Have courage for a 
And theſe dark clouds will uſher in the day !— 
[Fleming retires to a corner of the Stage. 


DovGLas, making up to Lord David. 
And now my brother the world's to us no more 
This heav'n permits, and providence is wiſe !— 

My friend !—my brother Ha laſt —a kind embrace!— 

If our remembrance reach to future times, | 

Let it be told, I aſk no other fame, 

We liv'd as brothers, and like brothers died. 

Lord Dav1op. 
Farewel ! my Lord Will death be very painful? 
DouGEAs. 

No my ſweet child! *tis but a moment's pain. 
(turning to the Officer of the guard) 

J n&er oblig'd you ſir Vet give me leave 

Jo aſk a favour When we are no more, 

I beg you'll ſee our bodies laid in earth. 

A little ſpot will hold them; lay us all 

Together in a grave] have a ſiſter, 

May thank you for your charitable care. 

If e'er you ſee her, fir,—— Perhaps you may— 

Bid her remember well my parting words. 

Tell her, it was the very ſting of death 

To leave her, weak and helpleſs as ſhe is, 

In ſuch a world, where virtue and her friends 

Muſt bear ſo much. But bid her call to mind 

The ſtock from whence ſhe. ſprung, ſo often tried 
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In various fortune; and reject with ſcorn, 

Whate' er might ſhame the noble pride of virtue. 

Bid her forgive the wrongs we meet; nor charge 

Unerring wiſdom raſhly. Born to die, 

The time, the place, the manner, are to man . 

Of ſmall importance; if in death his heart - 
Reproach him not with having liv'd in vain, 

| ' OFFICER. 

My orders are, to fee your corps interr'd 

In decent manner, ere I leave the place; 

Depend upon my care. Your other charge, 

Should an occaſion offer, ey'ry word 

Pl faichfully relate Deep in my mind 

They are engrav'd; and never can wear out, 


Dou LAs. 
Then we are ready | 
(Do and Lord David retire to different corners 
of the Stoke, and the Officer grves a frenal to the Exe 


cutioner, who enters with an Ax in bus Hand.) 
ExXECUTIONER, Rneelrng. 

On my knees my Lord, 

1 humbly aſk forgiveneſs at your hands. 
DovcLas. 

Thou never wrong dit me friend Accept of this, 
Tis all I have, (groes money and fearleſs do thy office, 
When I ſhall drop my glove. 
Lord Dav1D, to the Executioner. 


Take this of me gives money) 
When I ſtretch out my arm, J wiſh to die. 
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FLEMING, gi 


When T ſhall drop my CE a eds ar 
And ſee thou ſtrike not till the ſigns are givn. 


DovLas, 9 Lord David, 


5 and Flem: 
O could we die at once 


 FitmixG. 


Firſt let me die 
Lord Davin. 


Oleeve nor tho wee Le < 1 
DovucLas. | | 


I Will not long !— 

Our friend ſhallbring thee with him Think of heav'n! 

Forgive thine enemies Hand bleſs thy friends !— 

My friend my brother the world! and time adieu! 
[Here the Curtain falls] 


After a Paecs of alen Mufi > is performed, the Cura 
tain 1s again drewn up. 


I. AFTER-SCENE. 


L1vi1NGSTON, Lady LtvinGsToN, Mo N- 
TEITH. 
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LiviIixcsrox, to Monteith. 
OW 4 the guards behave? 
Moxrzirn. 
In ſilence deep 
They hung their heads; and when the pris'ners died, 
The burſting tear broke looſe from ev'ry eye. 
LIVINGSTON, | 
The vulgar ſtill regrate the ſtroke of juſtice, 


I 5 
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' Lady LivixGsTON, / 
Humanity muſt feel the ſtroke: of deat, 
And in the fatal hour forgets the crime. 
| LivinGsTON- 
. ?Tis diſaffection, impious diſcontent 
And how their officer? — Tou ey d him cloſe? 
MoNTEITH. 
Extremely grave, and often wip'd his eyes 
He talk'd, my Lord—O I ſhall n&er forget 


Livixssrox. 
Who talk'd !— | 
don > MonTEITH. 
Lord Douglas. Never mortal died 
LriviNGsTON. 


Perdition PEER thee villain! doſt thou ſpeak 
Jo me of Douglas? Hence! and learn to dread 
That pow'r by which he fell h | 
N | | [Exit Monteith. * 
Lady LivinGsTON. 
| What means my Lord! 
Livine STON, 
Their officer !—a wretch I lately rais'd— 
A woman hearted ſoldier, ſtain to arms, 
Bur, by the ſoul of Bruce! the poltroon dies!— 
Lady LivincsToN. 
O talk not thus my Lord. Advance in rank, 
The-man whoſe generous ſympathy gives proof 
Of genuine courage and a manly heart, 
LivinGsToN. 
Ha! traitreſs! ſay, thou'lt join th' unthinking crowd, 
To reprobate the deed which I have done 
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Lady LaivinGsTox. 
I would, could that undo it!—1I affirm 
The deed diſhoneſt, and my foul deteſts it! 
I knew thy ſoul was baſe, thou know'ſt how oft 
I ſtrove to touch it with the love of virtue; 
But hence, no more I urge thee to be honeſt}, 
So foul a crime excludes thee from my heart! 
Laſt night, when ſuperſtition puſh'd thee on, 
O ſhameful weakneſs! to conſult a witch, 
*T was I that repreſented her; in pity, 
I interpog'd between thy ſoul and hell, 

| LivixNGsTON, 
Tf fo, thou art a devil, for mortal ear 
Heard not a whiſper of my cloſe deſign. 
Lady LivixGsToN. 
T over-heard thee mention Kirkton's name, 
And from thy temper, gueſs'd thy mean intent; 
I watch'd thee cloſe, and ſaw the low diſguiſe, 
Meanly aflum'd to cover thy diſgrace, 
LtiviNGsSTON, 

Then thou haſt raſhly puſh'd me on to that 
Which now thou blam'ſt. I doubted in my ſelf, 
If better, ſtill to liye in anxious dread, 
Or thus at once, to rid me of my foe. 


Thy words of dark import“ Beware a Douglas.“ 


Believ'd oraculous, alarm'd my ſoul, 
Lady LivinGsToN. 
Had I not reaſon, thus to caution thee ? 
I knew thy ſpight to that reſpected houſe: 
What thou had'ſt done againſt it; and fore-ſaw 
That thou would'ſt fall before it—fall thou muſt, 
I 2 


* 
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' Crimes of ſo deep a die cannot eſtupt 
The wrath of heavn 
LIVINGOS rox. 
| p Ceaſe thy abulive tongue. 
| T hold thes now no propheteſs, nor mind F 
1 hy idle words. 
| Lady LivincsToN. 


O that T had fore-known, 
1 The wicked purpoſe thou HaMſt then in view! 
| Perhaps the threats of ſuch a wretch had done, 
What conſcience, honour, virtue tried in vain. 
Suppoſe thy craft and pow'r elude the laſh 
Of human laws Remember an hereafter ! 
[Exit Lady Livingſton. 


Manet LivincsToN. 
Scarce could I bear the ſhock Her biting words 
Stung like & feorpion——Tis over now. 
Whate'er the conſequence, it muſt be born 
"Tis ſtrange! Monteith's unfeeling heart was moy'd, 
The guards, their Captain wept What then am I? 
« Remember an hereafter Y-—— There's the thorn! 


CA Bell tolls, Livingſton liſtens, ſtarts, and looks 
wildly about.) 
| | Ihe paſſing bell of fame departed ſoul !—— 
| Solemn and awful ſound! thou ſpeakꝰ'ſt ro me 
Thou ſpeal:*ſt to all Perhaps in pride of life, 
At noon this mortal dream'd of future ycars, 
Unconſcious of the gathering cloud of fate, 


Now burſt upon him——{ ſeems thoughtful) 
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SCENE II. 
Cxichrox, LIVINOGSTON. 


CRICHTON. 
IVE you joy, my Lord! | 
Of the deliverance—This ſtretch of pow'r 
1 he world will loudly blame; that we muſt bear, 
And can, if both unite; on this depends 
Our lives, our fortunes, all we hope or fear. 
I bluſh to own, that jealouſies and doubts, 
The whiſpers of deſigning men, the voice 
Of buſy faction, hath too often broke 
The facred tie of friend{hip and expos'd 
Us and the State to danger. Hence be doubr 
Of one another baniſh'd, On the faith 
Of men and chriſtians, let us jointly ſwear, 
To ſtand or fall together Witneſs heaven! 
| LiviNGSTON. 
Heav'n is not of our party Bled for blood. 
CRICHTON, 
What means my Lord! 
Liv1NGsTo0N, taking no notice of Crichton. 
« Hereafter—ay hereafter” 
Ha! thither move their corps Let me obſerve 
The poor proceſſion Not a friend to mournſ—— 
No blazon'd enſigns No inſcription boaſts 
A long deſcent! Not even a ſervant here! 


O greatneſs! greatneſs!/—vanity ! and duſt!— 
Here lay themdowu a while This, this was Douglas! 
Where now the ſparkling eye, the roſy cheek, | 
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The ruddy lip: Pale] hideous! all beſmear'd 
With blood and duſt '-—To-morrow, and to-morrow, — 
And then another comes—— And laſt of all, 

Death and a long account O fave me heav'n! 
The ghoſt of Douglas, awfully ſerene, 
Hath fix'd its eyes upon me No it frowus: 
Then ſhoots its piercing eye through all my frame, 
Points to the headleſs trunk, and ſmiles contempt!— 
*Tis gone! it ſoars aloft 

Cxicutox, ( aſide ) 

While reaſon ſleeps, 

Thus, ever-waking fancy to the mind 
Preſents her magick glaſs—Diſtorted forms, 
Hobgoblins, elves, pale fear, and blooming hope, 
In wild ſucceſſion paſs—Mean while the ſoul, 
Or graſps at ſhadows, or as vainly ſtarts 
At unſubſtantial ills. Indulg'd too long, 
Theſe ſuperſtitious fancies cloud the mind; 
Abforb the flame of reaſon, and involye 
The ſoul in darkneſs. If he thus ſhould talk 


[Left knock at the door, Livingſton looks wildly about} 


Enter a Servant, 
SERVANT, 
The King, my lords, complains he is not well; 
And cries inceſſantly, "Thrown on his —_— 
He often calls on Douglas; beats his breaſt ; 


E hen lifts his eyes to heav'n and wrings his hands, 


| LivixnGsToON. 
His guiltleſs hands! O heav'n were mine as pure |— 
CRICHTON; to the Servant. 


Fellow retire I'll wait upon the King. 
[Exit Servant, 
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My Lord Jen, dream! or if awake, give hint 
of what I ne'er ſuſpected. | | 
l LIVINGSTOoN. 
| Hints, my Lord !— : 
J c RICH/TON. 
If Douglas juſtly fell, to you the State 
Owes the deliverance. If your private views 
Haye ad you on to this 

LIVINGSTON. 
O heav'n and earth 
CRICHTON. ' _ 
Thoſe exclamations paſs for nought, my Lord, 
Who ſign'd the warrant? Who in pow'r ſupreme 
Directed every ſtep? Who in the houſe 
Accus'd my Lord of Douglas? 
N LiviNGSTON. 
Satan bluſh! 

And own thy ſelf outdone, nor more pretend 
Superior craft, or impudence to man. 
Thy wretched tool I was, tho? firſt in powr: 
This well thou know'ſt 


CRICH TON. 74 
Some reſt may do you good, + 
Your late diſorder i is not quite gone off. 
[Exit Crichton, 
Mare LIVINGSTON. 
Thus have I loſt my peace — Alas for what? 
Deluſive dreams, air bubbles that ariſe 
Upon the varying wave of fancy's ſea— 
Farewel! my flatrring hopes What right have I 
To look for truth in him, myſelf ſo falfe. 
O curſt ambition ! whither haſt thou led ? 


— — 
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To guilt to horror! eſs? are thy E510 
Idread to be alone -O conſcience! conſciente! 
Thou gloomy tyrant of the guilty mind, 0 
Wuere can] ffy from thee, or how divert -- 
Thy dire for e-bodings ! 0 the happy days! 5 3 | 

When thou with gentle voice lull'd me to reſt, 8 
And made my ſlumbers fweet—Alas how chang'l! 


Nor future days nor FO N have joys fen me! | 

* ene Lei 2 

——— N R l. i 

_ Douglas s Houſe i in Elm. 9 6457 e 

'Lexox lat. 2 is * , J 

TERNAL curſes blaſt the villain's nam ' 

Who thus betray d thee! haplefs 1 youth} | 

Farewel ſociety fare wel to government! e 1 

. To publick order, and to private peace, 2 
If ſuch accumulared guilt eſcape >» 

Its due reward It cannot: heav'n is jut * N 2 1 

The very multitude abhor the dee 


Ev'n now they throng the ſtreets, i wild amaze, 

Each queſtioning his fellow, «Ts it true!” 

And mutt'ring curſes on the impious actors. 

O here's the ſpirit of our brave fore-fathers! 

When muſhrooms ſuch as theſe can bid wg 

To law and juſtice——Scotland! how diſtreſ! 

Thy King a child! thy nobleſt blood thus ſpilt, 4 | 

By impious men, who revel in thy ſpoils — ets 
O whata wound hath publick faith reetiy'#! 

1 What feuds muſt this nefarious deed produce! 


| = diar oe es Tens ee 
Wi cars of ſtares, where are you? Why retrd'— 


| Impartial Judge! lift thine avenging am! LIFTS, 
Why ſhould the ſors of Belial thus 3 * 
Por: why- complaint !—— There is another world, 
1 ere imjur d worth ſhall have a full amends. 
| eres 8 times may change, new factions riſe and fall, 
But facred Virtue ſhall out-live them all, 
: Happy the mans. that chuſeth for his guide 
i This belt coududreſs, by experience tried: 
Whate'er befals him, firm his mind remains, 
eien d to bear what ruling-heawh ordain: 
rene, tho round him end tempelts roar, r 
9 ehe are d tet 
725 oft ak * | | . | 
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obility und officere of ries de es 3 
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0% pfade, who' had n ght to wür 
-- * farce ghve hin.” eee, =. 
— hoeonecing tm ce 
+. < dufteFa Bugiond, kipr bin in cloſe confi 
© ® where hs Ended his days, jichout his misfory 
1 9 able to being him to 
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